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guideless in a wilderness where, in all conscience, no gtdde
could have added very much to the geographical knowledge
I sought. I felt however that such commercialisation of a
dramatic situation was inappropriate. I had pictured our
picturesque caravan appearing suddenly before the derelict
remnants of old-time splendour. 5Ali was taking the gilt
off the ginger-bread, and I was angry.
We marched on rather gloomily and I hoped that after all
we would not come to our destination that day. The peer-
less monotony of the desert scarcely held promise of any-
thing likely to disturb its unruffled calm. The afternoon was
far advanced and at 3.30 we saw far ahead—miles ahead—the
straggling line of our baggage caravan, still marching. By
the time we caught it up it would surely be time to think of
camping and, to make that more probable, I insisted on
stopping for prayers soon after 4. My companions, however,
had no desire for delay and I could not spin out the halt
longer than 10 minutes. The prayers over, they were in
their saddles at once and on we marched trying to overhaul
the baggage.
Suddenly afar off to the right appeared a solitary rider!
He seemed to be gesticulating, but I held on. Look, said
Zayid riding up to me, it is 'Ali summoning us to come in his
direction. Look, I replied, there is the baggage with Salim
far ahead. I will follow in Salim's tracks. He is our guide.
'Ali has deserted us long since. He can come after us if he
will but we will camp with the baggage when we come up
with it. We can look for the iron to-morrow. I am weary
and have had enough for to-day. We held on and 'Ali came
trotting frantically towards us. God give you life and
strength ! shouted some of the men as he approached near
enough. If God wills, good news ! I kept silent, marching
straight on as if I heard not. Come this way, shouted 'Ali.
Salim has erred from the path. It is there behind me ! He
says, repeated Zayid, that we should turn to the right, to the
south, whence he has come. It is there. I know, I replied,
but I shall go on to Salim.
We marched on arguing, but it was in fact Salim that
settled the issue. His party had noticed 'All's return to us

